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Ludwig would have implored her forgiveness. He
could have bitten out his tongue for having likened
Olga to a prostitute. Seeing how collected Olga was,
despite her indignation, Ludwig feared that he had
driven her to seek consolation from AIL"
" Hadn't you better get your violin ? " Olga put
down her powder-puff and looked at her watch. " I'm
ready and it's time for the concert to begin."
" I won't play/' said Ludwig peevishly, " and you
won't either, unless you're absolutely heartless/'
" What and break faith with Mr. Beg ? He told me
what you're charging him for the dinner and concert.
I consider the figure excessive, but that's none of my
business* However, although I'm under notice to leave,
1*11 try to give Mr. Beg good value for his money, so
far as my share of the entertainment's concerned* If
you won't play, FU substitute pianoforte solos for your
numbers, and I'll guarantee that the audience won't be
losers." Olga hastened from the room, leaving Ludwig
entirely nonplussed,
Ludwig now regretted that he had refused to perform,
for he knew that he would be plagued by curiosity as
to what was taking place between Olga and Ali Beg.
At last, Ludwig's restlessness got the better of him,
and he resorted to the undignified procedure of climbing
on to the flat roof of the lounge, and gazing through the
open fan-lights at an angle from which he could see tibe
artistes without being seen by them. He thought Olga
had never before looked so charming as when she
mounted the platform, but, to his jaundiced eye, her
garnet pendant flashed evil rays as she seated herself at
the piano.
Ali was secretly delighted at Ludwig's non-appearance,
for it enabled him to make a special speech of thanks to
Olga for stepping into the breach and contributing
extra solos. Like most Indians, Ali was eloquent, and
there was much applause as one of the hospital staff